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beyond Caldbeck. She made no further encounter*
The clock of Caldbeck Church struck seven as she
trotted through the deserted little street.

On the dark road beyond Caldbeck she met
two drunken soldiers who stood in the road and
waved at hen They had a lantern; one had a
wooden leg. She leaned forward on to Barnabas'
mane and cursed them in good Cumbrian. She
called them * Hulkers' and * Lubbers * and
* Dummle-heads/ She told them that they gave
her * a nasty dwallow taste in her mouth f and
that they'd better "jump up and kmrp a daisy/
She must have astonished them, perched on the
horse, her red hair flying about in the uncertain
circumference of the lantern that waved in their
drunken hands. At any rate, they did nothing,
and stood aside to let Barnabas by.

So she arrived at Stone Ends- This was a
rough-cast building of no height, with an out-
side gallery and stair. There were muilioned
windows, great trees overhanging the mossy
slates and round thick chimneys. There was a
garden with a clipped hedge, the fells every-
where beyond, a rough plot of flowers, some out-
buildings^ a sundial^ a little stream*

Lights burnt in the windows^ but Judith did
not need a light This little place*had been
familiar to her since her babyhood, her only true
home* She tied Barnabas to the gate and went
cautiously to the porch* She was not certain how
she would be received* Old Gauntry was not
always the perfect host> especially when taken
unawares. Riding Barnabas so soon after the